to embrace the present moment in full. I was happy they had made it to the Greek shore, and that they were about to be able to continue their journeys. At the same time I knew their journey was far from over. I had visited temporary camps in Athens, and I knew the harbor of Piraeus served as a tent camp for thousands of people. The border of the Former Yugoslav Republic of Macedonia, not to mention the other borders along the so-called Balkan route, had already become much more difficult to cross several months earlier. They might need to wait for a very long time, not knowing for how long and what exactly they could expect.
"Do you have nail polish remover?" I understood this question from Amina's gestures. I showed her my nails. They were cut short and have rarely worn nail polish. I suddenly wished I looked more feminine.
This small item I knew I could get for them before they left. I ran to the beachfront shops, looking feverishly for clippers and any other beauty items I could find. Nail polish I couldn't get but remover there was. With a small bag I ran back to the harbor, looking for the group of women. I couldn't see any of them. I became anxious. Then I raised my eyes to the ferryboat and there they were, waving and blowing kisses in my direction. What a relief! Looking at the queue slowly proceeding to the ferryboat, I noticed one of the women who had spoken with my friends. I tried to explain her that I had something for Amina, who no longer stood on the deck. She could not understand, and she would not take the bag of beauty items with her. I backed off, retreated to the bench on the beachfront. From there, I waved goodbye to the ferryboat, wishing the best of luck to everyone and hoping to hear good news very soon.
I stayed sitting on the bench until the ferryboat was no longer visible in the horizon. I was not alone. There were several young men eyeing the horizon too, with dinner bags in their hands, freshly received from the associations distributing food in the harbor. These men might find it much more difficult to get on a ferryboat to continue their journeys, despite having arrived long before that fateful midnight that signaled the rupture of the EU-Turkey agreement. We all knew something had just fundamentally changed on this island.
Note

